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| | (Beauty that hath Jp preſties hart in _ 
I'warne the ſhine the bowerif ft herabid ding, 

 Benotſo boldnehardy as to Pe: Pp | | 
Leaſt ſhe inraged with the faſ[achiding, Only. 

andla her anger non ws totiewver. 5 
Pet if ſhee daigne to rew ti h 

And reading langh, and l; 

WBidher deſiſt, and Gabe within F 
| her vemopbe qe rewardthienat, = 

What others ſay cfme regard it not, | 


. : * - 4 


jo TARA He 7 tag X64 7 4 


Cha Ri Laden's ade 
RITES. AAS 4 DO III FG os et "+ ; s 
EI Oo Wea rare Borg EM t red nf ard 


See # v, by off a7, y 
: s g . _ s d . = A, 
. »»& = L 2 
*% - 4 i . * A 
4 L > a * hs $ 
, / : by % 
z / " x *** SL 
# : - Sa 1% Ls 
. IN - * # 
, s ». 
/ 


<3 G 


* 
# 
6 ” ; * 
hr 5 ke : > "A % 4 * 4 ; p———_—atgy—s ig uF _ _ A I—_—_ PIEY X — 
— CBD ons : 
; Þ 
x 


s 
- $ . - 
- p Te | 
. 
$ . a Bu us 
* 
4 y : ; 

y F 

| : : » , ; 

. 
\ a . * # . þ " 
Pp. Fa y 4 * ” p t 
. OY A ” 
4 T ; 
n " 
| $ Cl / : 
; | ” 
C 
, de x % 
, 
. " 
" 
/ 
= y X - 
4 RY p 
* 
\ \ f " 
/ S. P _* FLY 
* by 3 hs 
LIM e by. br ; 
4 "—y 
' a. 2 
” 4 . 
x 
| £ . « 4 * $85, &%# 
\ Ul * he : 
{as & 
. 


«* I $) F E , 
"» PL : us { 
ow : q Fo . \ 4s Ms j \ 4% 
» 45 —_— 
X ; / 4 ; ) 2 \ n di a S £ 
A Kh Hr 
® z# On} " wn? 
»; x #5, d* BS LO Wes _ 
; , x : | LED As "3 144 | | 
- 
" 
. 5 
/ \ p— x 
F - 
A \ 
| 
I | 
w 
a , 
1 
i . 
[3 


| And Gevely aimd ntuyiabboa es © 


 Toying the thraldome which I counted loathſome, - IS 
- Their plaints were ſuchas nothing might xelieue them, 


Vnwile they weretheir ſorrowes ſell 


I held himas a boy notpaſt thex 


| Who (ets theſenſes 


_” Wantonhie playing ncere to Paphor | ſhrinet 


LOWE ſaw ard Tg, that he v was ſo] Deg 


. Sextet. F ts LE. 
NptimenFyouthly yearesasthen not wounded, ; 
or Louesim poiſoned dart or bitter gall: "Rat. 
Nor minde nor thoughts on fickle Fancic grounded, 4 4 
But carclefſe kale after plcaſures ball, WO: 
] trooke delight to lauzhat Louers follie, 


 Accoun:i ing —heaucd ebut. a fading bloſſome: 


What I eltcemd prophane, they deemed holie, 


Their harts did wellnie breake loues paive induring;: © 
Yer ft111 1 ſmild to ſee how loue did gricue them, <6 
y "_E 

bn God, 


Thus whilſt they honoured Cupid 


Sonnet. II, 
- Ong timeI fought,and fiercely wag 
5 Againſt the Godof amarous| elire:- 


* | $71 = | of RN JR 
-” in e | | GS Tb. . re ST + 2 £. %* 
The hart inflaming with his luſtfullk 7 0: 71 T4 
The wi inged boy vpon his mothers knee, | 7 ITS 


Scoring tart GoulchechehwDriicg "| 
Apr ITY ods divine, 
From forth hus. iver drew the k 


But backeagainethe idle ſhaft rebounded. 
| uid, 


"" 


Cee ſnildes fee ELSY inſucharage, 
S $i aug Tat to thinke how 1 had Loue preuented: 


| Hefrowndandvow daought ſhould his ire aff Wage, 
"Till Thadſtoopt to Louc,and loue repented., 
Themoreherag'd the greater grew our laughter, 
The more Welzal he plwwnofy ect —_ 
_ Andinhisa i, oe y poore harts{laugheer, | A 
ers 49 cd ſhould ſet WER. By © 
Faire Venue (ecing herdeere ſonne in chollar, | 
 Feariag miſhap by his too haſty anger: 
Perſwadedhim thatſhee would worke my. dollor, 
And by her meanes ptocure my endles langor... 
$9 Loue and louesQueene(Louchauing conſented, = 
Agreed that I by] Loue ſhould be tormented, 


Sonnet, Fg I t = 


T Ho aakingi in her lap the God of loue, - 
17 Shee1ightly mounted thronghthe Chriſtall aroe- 
| Andinher Coach ydrawne with filuer Doues, 
| To UVnicans ſmokic Forge thee did repaire, 
VVhere hauing wonne the:Ciclops to her will, 
' Louesquiuer tr fr auZhe witharrowes of the bel 
His bended bowiu handall armd to kill, | | 
Hevowdreuenge and threataedmy be 
' Andtobeſurethathe woulddeadly ſtrike me, 

- Hisblindfoldeics he dida while yncouer: 

Chooſing anarrowthatſhould much miſlike me, 
 Hebad wound him thatſcornesto beaLouer, + 
But when heſaw his bootles arrow ſhmer, 
He brake his —_ caſtawayhis quiuer, { 
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P-JIpciesmd helpeles too,pooreloue amated, © 
 4Tofce himlelfe affronted with disdaines © 
 Andall hiskill ard powerſpentin vaine, 

_ Armetheonely-obicd that li bated. 

Now {Jthereatrom Olimpue monnt, 

Deſcending from the ſphere with her deere ſonnet 

_ VVuhDouclike wingsto eAlcidalyor, 5; 
Loue on her knee ſheeby the Chriſtall fount; 
Aduiſde the boy what ſcandal) it would bee, 

_- If Fameſhouldto the open world diſcouer 7, 
How I ſuruii'd and ſcomdLouesſacredpower, 
Then (pidlightly leaping from her kgee, 

Vato his mother vowd my diſcontenting: 
Vohappic vowe tae ground of my Jamenting. | 


Sonnet, ON.. I 


T- Hen onthe fodaine faſt away he fled, 
Hefled apace as from purſuing foe; . 

Ne euer lookthe backe,ne turnd his head, _ 

Vntill he camewhereas he wrought my woe, 

Tho caſting from his backe his bendedbow, 

He quickly clad himſelfe in ſtrange diſguiſes — — 

In ſtrange diſguiſe thatno man might hum know, 

So coucht himſelfe within my Ladies cies, 

But in her ciesſuch glorious beames did ſine, 
-. That welnigh burnt loves party coJoured wings, 
' VvVhilſtI foodgazingon her ſunne-bright cien, 


P, | -—— 


The wanton boy ſheeinny boſomeflings, 
He built hispleaſant bowerin my brelſt, 
| SoIin loue,andloueinmegothreſt, Dy 
E Sountct. V1l, 
þ 
| 
| 
[ 


6 | Nowrou triumphed hauing got the day, 


wr Eyes ſhedfalrreares toſee harts pining thought, 


'. * Butnoneoftheſcafflit meſaue vaine hope. 


| As Hawke that ceazeth on the yeeldingpray, 
 Soaml made theſcorne of Vidtors will. 
_ Nowcies with teares, now hart with ſorrow fra 


 Bothheauenly pleaſures and eke hellsannoy, 
-- Hells foleannoyance andeke heavenly bliſſe. 


. © VVaenblackediſpai EP. 13 L4k 
_- Andquiteextirps what firſt content had wrought, 22, 


_ Towantonlewd luſt giuinz pleaſure ſcope: | 


— 7 « » he 


+ Font, UL. 


Proudly inſulting,tyrannizing ſtill: OWE 


Har: forrowesat my watry teareslamenting; 


And both that thenloue ſcoradare nowrepenting, y 
But allin vaine too late I pleade repentance, 
For teares 1" ciesand lis 2 hs un hart mult weeld me: 


 Thefeathered boy hath ; doomd my facall ſenrence, | 
" That Irotyrannizing Loue muſt yeeldme, | 7 
And bow my neckeer{t ſubictrono yoke, _- / 


To Loucs falſclure(fuch force hath beat utics ſtroke, 
| Sonnet. UL. xe 


Wharalifeisi that Loners i oy, "= | Wy 
V Vhercin both paincandpleaſure hroudedis is: 


V Vhercinvaine hopedoth tcede the Rn hart, 
And brittle toy ſuſtainea piningthoughtz | 
irerenewes a Louers {mart, _ 


VV Vhere faire relemblance eke the mind _— nt. 


latere 


And 


anceendles paines procureth, .. 18 C f : 


= SP ave,dipaireand vgs ar, on 1 hu 21 
| Vaine 3O ) 1 I as: r" a7 6:4 ad 
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Somnr, XI. 


NE, Henfrowrher fled myhartin rlve wrapps 2. x. 

Like mnr9o0ne-that ſhand preſaing lloughtce: / AN _ 
| All welaigh bceathles told me whattiad happed; RT. 
| Howbothin Court and ccuntriche had ſought TY bs 
The drerietearesof many louerepenting, 
Corriuals inmyloue whom fancie ſtroked: + Gs 
Partners in towcand partners enling; MEM oper 
My tcllowthralls whoſenecks as mine were cyoked. 


Theſhep heards +} rpatecy their hart EZ 
n— Cams M 


 Vrgd Yes Mi 
Fornone de foesher but captiue A 
Andlaft he told whichro my tare digi} 7 OS IE 
How allthercaresfpent were yaine and forceſes, - - = 
For ſhecinhar had vowdto be remotecles. O46 L, ed ER 


CG XVI L | ih Eo, 


T Homichathonte of teares Leneernainied; | TY 
4 Mywoundedhartinto my breſtaccloied: | 


V Vith thouſand! undrie cares andyileſs vaſaindt d," 
Vafained grietes and caresmy hare annoied. © v4 
Annoying forrowes at my haresreturnin ge TRY 
- Aſlaildmy thoughts with neuer CE1 fing * Rs Reg © beg E.” 
That cuenmy harthar: like to£toa burning, 0 
Didoftentnnes conſpire fortoabhorre her, IEEE OM 
' Butenuijousloucihll bent tocke my-mourning, "ER 
= g"icuous peanance for my faultinflited: 
That cies ſhould weepe and hatt be euer roaming 
So loue to worke my ſorcowes was addr ?ary 
But earths ſole wonder whoſe dope even appalled, 


| The fau't was loues, then Sag gh des 
> x: l 


ww 


That ha ſhould weep. tillloueand afancie dies, 2 
' Fondloue thelaſt cauſe ofmy hatts repentings.. Wo 74 
| Mineciesvpoamy hart inflitthis paine, | 
| (Bold hart that dard to harbour theughtsof love) 
Thatit ſhould Joue and putchaſe fell difdaine, ©, 
A grieuous penance which my hart doth praue, 
Mane cies did weepe as hart had them impoſed, 

' My hart did pine ascies had it conſtrained: | 
Eiesin their teares my paled face diſcloſed, 

Hart in his 6 bt didſhowit was diſdained. 

So th*onedid weepeth'other Gehed, both grivd, 
For both mult live and loue,both varelicued, . 


-. Sonnet. 20, 


AMY! "ERS mine cies and was coffees, 
Vowing the cauſ e was imine cies aſpiring; 
Mine eies afirmdmy hartmightwellamend i it, 
It heatfirſthad baniſht loues deſiring, - + 
Hart ſaid thatloue didenterat theeies, 
|.  Andfrum theeies deſcended to the "=o 
_ Eies ſaidthatin the hart did ſparkes ariſe, 
Which kindled flamethat wrought theinward ſmart 14 


_ Hartlajdeics rears miglit ſoonehauequencht tharf 
E1es ſaid harts ſighs at firſt might loue exile: 

_ Sohartthe cies andeies the hart did blame, 
__VVhilſt botkdidpine for both thepaine did feele.. 

_ Haufghedand bled,cies weptand 232'd too much, 
_ Yernult] gaZe becauſe 1 ſeenoneluch, 


x 


© Andquite extinguiſhed my firſt def 


' Vawaresattachtto plead my hard eſtare. 


| And with diuineſt wit doth them inſpire: t7aa 
But, beautie my tongues office did proven, Lee 


| Allſenſes faild cheir Maſter but the cie.._ + ,,... 
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inefarwearied with my bitter mone, 

. , 


Some ay that loue makes louers eloquent, 


: 


As ifhercies had power to ſtrike me dead,. | 


 Sowas! daſed ather crimſon die: - 


| 4 


ha | | | SSPES Ke <2 + TED W E, ' 
Asonethat had beheld Meduſfacs head, .. WES 


. 
4 
weuti TT 


Had that ſenſe fi!d and from me cke beene taken, : + | 


| Then Ihadloue and louehad me forſaken, 


- ' Sonnet. 220. 


” . : EMH Ei neat are 14) 'E ov © 
| deve rep my pining thopght,...., | 
V Vithinagarden of {weete natures placing: = 


V Vhere in anarbour artificiall wrought,  ; + 
By workemans wondrous skillthe garden racing,” 
Did boaſthis g lorie glorie farre Wl BL _ OTE... 
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Jid pittic ſeldomeſcene my wretchedfatez _ - | 
| And brought to paſſe tharT my louealone, 


-”- p ©, 
ed;:!1 « p 2, -} 74 
* X . - | 
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Yemethaz] yewants merra pierethell 

Oi my barktabicet ns ponerion warger: | A 
V Vhatia hoon coftliar bart-Juillagdare, j | '! /\ 
V Vholepower broug! tih ehcaucn), Powers vals. 1 
Abgent!: couch mpty bethy qumer, uo! 1. 
Vuwacke thy eleardlooke vwathin ny breflt; Ip 
V Vhercethen Ae findthe darcthat mages ne, 
Butcan lliveztid ſeewy lone diſtieſt, |. '., A. 
_ Ahnothatſhak was Cauſc,of ſorrow endles.-:: 1; \ 

Andpainep c rperualt ſhould my Lady proue;.,. 


IT" Fr 


nf Ty | 


It hart wt Lthedeare Heheocncnda C | 2 
Although I neverfoufa5h ied louk, !.! FR. 
If not without herharr, |: cr !oue | be guiped, .\ ine : ok y hh, 


' Let me _veThiiorlome and Gy ecu na 


Til . me liue forlorne (ia Gi diſdained, } 1. 
My hart conſent#r alllaog | 


It Jjouetny 


Th br nora to >fofo ve a 
It lifeordcath mightbeheri ; 
Borh ons, GC ſhoul, 
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' Doc intheir kind latnent my woes thouzh dumb e 


F Aſt flo wing tecaresfrom watery cies abounding 


OY 


qt He banke whereon 1 leand my reſtles head, | 
Placd at the bottomeo*amictle me 
I oft had watered with thetearesT ſhed, / 
Sad teares did withi thefallen earth avrec, | 
Since when the flocks thatgrale ypoa the plaine, 


N | 
7 FI" F 


And enery one as f:ithfull doth refraine 


To cateriargcalſe wilich {: acred is becudt, 


And cteretree rbtarcth to ler fall, * 
T ixctr dewie dropsnwohgſtany renkſh teares? 


 Onetothe mmirth whoſe tiattag mines chrall, [5 


Tom-lt in forcowes fourſe no whit forbeare, © | 
$> tranticke loue with griefe our pad harts bnlgdigy 
Th At (till we wept and {till che $"4ll was ſpringio 5: 


Sonnet, 2 | 


n 


Incra&t of ime by forrow ſo conſtrained: : 
Andframda connraine inwhich Ec:hoſounding, | - © 
The'nd ofmy plaints (vaine plaints of Love diſd; ne | 
VVhento the welofmineowneeies weeping, 4d). 
I gan repaire renewing formergrecuing: SED 
And endlesmoaneEccho me companickeeping, = 
Her vnreuealed woe my woe reucaling, | | 
My forrowes ground was on her lorrow grou nded,- 
 TheLad wasf! irebut proudrhat herperplexed; | 
| Herharrs deepe wound wasin my hart m"_ wounded 
> Faire andtoo proudis ſhe oye hart vexe pet & 
- Bur faire and roo proud muſt releaſe harts pining, 
Or hart mult ſighand _ with HH declining, 

2 o Semvet +290 


| Aking a trucewith teares ſweete pleaſures foe, 


_ O deere copartnex ofmy wretched waic, a 
Noſooner ſaide but woe poore eccho cnde, Wy 
| Then a gaine what woe did thee betide, + 

That canbe greater than diſday ne, diſdayne: 


Quoth eccho Then ſayd I O womens pride, 
| Pride anſwered echo. Q inflicting payne, þ 
When wotull eccho paynea gaynerepeated, 


 Redonbling ſorrow with a ſorrowing ſound; 


For both of vswerenow in ſorrow (cated, In, 
HR 


| Prideanddiſdaine diſdainefull pride the ground, 
That forſt poore Ecchomourneay ſorrowing euer, 
| And melament intearesay ioyningneuer, 


 \Sonner, $0, - E 


Bout the well which from mine'cies did flow, 
A The woetull witnes of hartsdeſolation: _ | 
Yetteares nor woe nor oughtcould worke compaſlion, . 


Did ders trecsof ſundry natures growe,  _ A 
The mirrhe {weet bleeding in the latter wound, 


Into the chri(tall, waues her teares did power: 
Aspirtying me oh whome blind loue ti lower, 

Vpon whoſe backelI wrote my ſorrows groung. 

And onherruggedrind I wrote forlorne, 

Forlorne I wrote for {orrowe me oppreſſed: 

Oppreſling forrowe had my hart diſtreſſed, 

And madethe abietoutcalt oflgues ſcorne, _ + 

The leaues con{piring with che wiads fweee founding, * 


JJ 


 Withgeatie murmorplaynd my harts deepe wounding, 


C4} 


Tttws began hard by the tountayne fide: 7 


hs ie SONGS Ne, WWD AE OREL) K 


V'Vrorevp nthere fi teal to cke their pintag' 
Iffad hens might multiply their forrowe: © 
My loucsfaire lookes and cke my loucs draining, 


., Mylouescoylookesconſtraines me pine for wo +; 


My loues dildamewhich was her loucrs dolour;* | 

My * hn proud hare wich my harts blile did AR 
 Myloves tranf parentbeames audroſy colour, | 
 Thepride of which did cauſe myioves tovanuh, - 
My loues bright ſhining beeaune tke the [tarte, 
Thitearlyr th ſore fortheſunaes appearatices 9/8 
A guide ynroury thoughts that wandring arte; || 7.4 
| Doth force nie breati abroad my woes 15durance,” | 
| Oliteforlorne,O loue vnkindly frowning, | 
Thy my hare __ " oa p-c8 


Hoſewhoſe kind! juiresth IRER ittic did RE > 
4 VVithruthfullteares bemond my mileries: | + 
 Thoſewhichhad heard iny never ceafing $ Plaine, | 
Or read my woes ingraucnon the trecs. > 140T 
Atlaſt did win my Ladicto'conſortthem, + 1151 
Varo the fountaine of my flowinganguiſh: ' ++ {+ 41h 
 VVhereſhe vnkind andthey might boldly ſport them, 
V Vhilltf meanewhite in ſorrows lappe did languiſh. 
Their meaning was that ſhe ſome teares ſhould bes © 
Into the well1npitty of my pinin | 
She gaue ents 9h 18 fort ker bead, towed 
Dn well erceaue h herbeautic ſhining, | E827 1-12 
1 ihe withdrew her headpufe vp with prid 


would not ſheda teare ſhould Thauedied, | 
4% [-M j Somnet, XXXILL 


(2 


eg Y 
Ss -y 
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| Gam Coy CIR women lone for to be Prail ed, 
But droope when as they thinke their faire muſt her 
Joying to haue their beauties gloric raiſed, 

By tunes ſhril trompeaboucrieſtartie ſkie. 

I then whome want of { killnnyght be w ich dawing, 
Exto!d hecbeautienotas yet delerued: 
She ſaid my 


Some lay againe they will denie and taker, 
I gaue my-hart my hart that dearely coſt — | 
No fGoneroffexd butihe didforfakeit, | 4 + +1 


Then had {hercaſpn to be ſterneand ruthles. _ i 7 Gabe 
 Sonngt XXX/HL. 


VV Hy live Iyretchandf en Joy: 
VVhyliuel and no hop cof loucsa gancin 


 V 'Vhy doe mynecics behold the ſunnie day, 
VVbyl live I wretch.in hope of betterchancing, © 
O wherefore tells my toung this dolefulltale , 


words were flattcricand tayning, 1 
For good iatentto bad eucnt fone ferred, af 7.4 Ie 


 Scorning my profieredgiltfo lll ſhe croltme, +; + 
Eee 1 ali hamnortiaNa andcruthles; i 4 7 


"__ "kn 


Rp 


"_ 4 
, 
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That eucry, eare may heate my bitter plaiats 


V Vas neuerhart that yet bemond my bale, | 
VVhy hue Iwretch my} angs in yaineto paint, ; 4: . 


VVhy ſtrive I'gainſtthe or gainſt1 Fe! bill, 
— VVhyaremy forrowes buriedi n:the dult: 
 VVhy doe 1 toileand looſe my labour ſtint, 
VVhy doe I feede onhope or bildon uſt, "HEN 
Since hope had neuerhap povinmt> 25 trea —_ bg ial 
YYiul hue [ wretch diſdzinde and{ce noreafon? © | 


C4 Sonnet, XXXU, » 


—_p— 


ves that off: my bajo! 
ibled mynd from quiet r : 


"* Avlecta2 Afloas Vn doth ulremayne 
; gol £ :dzbate within af, ricued breſt. 
Vieag veary woe doth worke to wound Hot 
"Andhacc ſucchargd with ſorrow liues opreſſed: 
_ Myſowlengyesthen cannot wflockiee fill, 
| Sorrow is ir fpen tandI diftreſſed, 
My toung hath noc noethe cunningſkill totell, 


7 Theſmaileitgreifetha gripesmy trobbiug Cons 

*  Mynecies havenorthelecret power toſwell, -* 
Yah ſuchhugie ſcasof wounding ſmart. Rd 
Taat will might meltto wau cs of bitrer eg ER 

& _ might — or owes kit mats ſo, 


8: M' Y "POW arp tg beares..: 1 27 
; Burflouds thitouer flowabundanely:  ., - ' © 
V Vac f ſpringan 'fou Kinefirltia forlt by feares, a3 
drowne my h rin waue x "Hi IIS. 
My voiceislikevn toth {'S His TY 
en 4 bony fil an => ne gs 
The d 10L hcs that i | lei in my minde, _ S & N 
Are "eftleelike che wheele that wherles Wa grey 
T he ſinokic fighes abort utofmy brelt, Fry 
__ Arefarrevaliketothoſe whichothers viezt | + +» 
© FarLquers ſighes ſometimes doe take theirrelk, , | 
And leads theirmindsalicele pace to m 
Bacmmearelike vacothe ſurging ſeas, | 
| V Vhom compelt calms nor capes 
EY <0 Sonnet. 37. 
Zo [o | 
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Hatcal may IF now my Taal corps eorittay” 


VVhich gaCon that wh.ercofmy oriefe Pts 


grome, 
How ſhall Ifecme my ſizkes for to tuppreſle, © | * 


V Vhieh helpethe hart which ele wouldſelt OY "=. 


V Vhich hurts the helpethat makes my tormenc leſle: © 


V Vhbich helpsand hurts, O woekyll weatie wonder, |_| 


How now, but thus in folitaric wiſe: 
Toltep aſideand make hie waie to moane, 


7 PY > We __— . £ 
has + RE EE” > Fa o : : 
*x% Es "OY oj ; Ss ENG NT 
” , * 4 . D . Toh i 1 
EM i & LES 7 6-2 4 $3 
£5 os - . ”  v; + b Rs : 
: d d —- _ + te I; A 
&t. 3 v I | by: ing E =. v - BY 
o& <SEZS SA >. » ; J : 
þ . : + ; = k A. A > 
- % * bo _ \ Y 
. > 4 Hs & AA > 
Fi * = ©  - EINE 6 
Ks. 4 5 RI? » 
LE 2 Lg  - 7 . AST £ 
4 / LR #8 pad | 2 
S:- EF Pont 


V.. Fromcompany the workecof my woe Y hoe Mi 2s 
How mayEwinkeor Redo 1eeies alwaies, 


Tak two fountaines of my daſled eres, 20% 1 SID 


Toſigh my fill til breath anda!l begone, 
To dicin forrow andin woe reperitme,  * 


That loue atlaft would though too lars lament m me, . 


Ss Sonnet, og 0." ge 
OY Youeny y loue althou vo bra mentangesy 
| And take ofteares trom eics diſtilling: _ 

To beate ies ſorrowes wellIcould content me, 

And ten timesmote to ſuffer would be willing. .. 

It ſhe would dainieto $rach me he Hoo Pu 

Thethought thereot ſuſtained greife ſhould baniſh 

Andin beholding otherrarebchauiour, bet 

A ſmiyle efher ſhould force diſpaire to raniſhe: | 

Butſhe 18 bentto tiranzeyponme, - _ ... 


: 


My hart doth whilper Iam woe hegoneme, . 
Then ceaſe thy vaine plaints and defiſt rocraue ther, 
Here end my ſorroiwes here my faltteares as. 
For ſhes ob I Lat 


; | PY 
3 Y p ' , | Py 


Diſpaire perſwadesthereisno hope LES hers Y ha) 


Hm XXX; ': + St Bs 
ie end ny ſorrow nohere my ſorrow ſpringeth, 
Here end my woe no here begins my wailing: 
Here ceaſe my griefenohere my gricfedeepe wrmgeth 

Sorrow woe griefe norought e! ite 15 auailing, 
Hereceaſc may tearcs no heic begins cics xy, of 
Here end my plaints nohere begins my pining: 
Here hart be Ke no Gghesinhart ſtill Keeping, . 
Tearesplaints and ſighes a)l cauſeof 1 > declining, 
Here end my loue no heredothlouc inſpire me,  * 
Here endmy hope no here doth hepefaire floriſh: 
Heereend my life noJet not deathdeſire me, 
Louc hope and life andall with memuſl periih, | 

| Forforrow woe griefe teares and plaintsoft qi; 4 
Sigh oe” lie and I L-_ die. diſdained.: 
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- Feedefiill withl Fs | 
| Butchoackt with feare and ſtrang ed hllvcich f ri! a” 

vvi mp RY ont 4 hs 4 
.A arerecordofmy woe; HY FHIINES 
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Sonnet, 41, 
'mperious love whointhe prime of youth, 
V11ight eſtcemedas an idle toy: $4 £1 
"Though latethy fieriedart hath cauſd my ruth, 
And turnd {weet happines to darke annoy. _ 
VVhy haſt thoupleaſure in my hartsdeex e groning, 


And dolt not rewandpittie my vexations? © 
VVhy haſt thou ioy at my laments and moning, | 
And artnot moued at my imprecations? 
 V Vhy haſt thou Riroke my hart with ſwift defice, 
Andperſt my Ladiescieswithtelldiſdaine? | 
V Vhy hath tondfancie ſet my thoughts on fire, 
And pent my hartin priſon offadpainez? _ 
_ V'VhyamlI drowndindulors neuer ceaſing, ; 
_ My ioies ſti] fading and my,woesincreafing. © 


Cs, Sonnet. 42. 
() T houthatruleſt in Rayncs goldengate, 
ieticprerce thy viel enting mird: 


Letpi 
Vnlade 08 the burthen cruellfate, © *. 
cl] enuious fates too cruel]and yokind) 
Tauc heapt vpon me by teo froward loue, © 
Too froward loue the.cenemi c of fortune: Ree” el 
| Whoſlcherce af[aultsmy hart (too late ) did proue, >  _ 
' My fillic hartwhich ſorrow did importune, © © © 
| Yetinthy powerismy harts redeeming, © . 0 0 
My harts redeemingfrom vile thraldomesforce: 
Vile thrall toone my forrowesnot eſtecming, 
Thoughſhee becruell yet haue thouremorce, © © 
Be thou to meno morcinconſtanc variable, © 
- Buclex thy fickle wheclereſt firmeand ſtable. 
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And maſt in louediſh 


© Sounet, ' £3. ng | 
ome apt the wiſhed: waue, 


4 oy car i 
edilic doe ſeeke thegreedic graue, - 
make anend ofall theſe ſtormes and ſtrife. 
ccte death giueead to my tormenting wors, 
1d let my pation s penetrate thy breſt: 
artwhich doth ſuch griefesincloſe 

By time'ie fees inioiceternall /7y 
Let me notdwell indole fith thoumailt caſe me, 
Let menot! in ſuch endles durance: 


- - One happie ſtrokeof thy ſad hand will pleaſe me, 


Pleaſe me good death it isthy procurance, = 
| To ens my harts gniefe(heartihee didabhorre thee) - 
- thee gentle death I linger forthce, 


| Sonnet, " * 
Oui naue ſued ro fortune deathand loue, 
Buttortune, louc,nordeath will daineto heare me?- 


Ifvetmain frownc,deaths ſpigh!,loues horror proue, | 
ms. liuc I feare me. 
Louc wounded m recure my wounding, 
And yetmy plainoy ans often him oat: 
Fortune hath often heard my forrowes ſoundin g, 
Sorrawes which my pore hart hauc welaigh choked, 


Death well might hauebecric moued when nl lameuted, 


; But crue death Mens 1h eirNs complained: 


or hrhaverclented, 
1e,and « each and all diſdained, 


: 


To pirtic 12 or reaſe m -refties minde, 


: How. cant heyghes * yrs bold and blinde, Z 
5+ Semnit, 45. 
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by alothſome life. FR 
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VYHen neither ighsnorſorrowes wereof force — 
©... *.* Termy Miſtresſce mynakedbreſt: 3 : 
where view of wounded hart might workeremorce, _ 


_ tant 4 aha 


pk 


"And mouec her mind to pittie my ynreſt, 
VVith fledfaft cic ſhee gazed onmy hart, 
wherein ſheeſaw the pitureother beautic:  / 

which hauing ſcene ag one agaſt ſheeftart, 

Accufingall my thoughts with breach of ductic. = 

As1f myhart had robd herof her faire, _ : 

No, no, her faire bereaud my hartof ioy: 

And fates diſdaine hath kild me with difpaire, 

Diſpaire the fountaine of my ſadannoy. 

And more,alas,acrucll one Iſcrued, 

Leſt lonedof her whoſe loueI moiſt deſcruee. 


Soone?, oh. IE 2 
M Y Miſtres fecing her faire counterfet, fs | 
So ſweetelie figmed inmy bleeding Breſt: 

On it her fancieſhee ſofirmelie ſer, 

Thinking her ſelfe for want of it diftreſt, 

_Envying that anic ſhould inioy her Image, 

Since all vaworthic were of ſuch an honor: 

Tho gan ſheeme command toleanemy gage, $2 

The firſtendof my ioy,laſt cauſe ot dolor. 
Bur it fo faſt was fixed tomy hart, On Y 
lIoind with vnſeparable ſweete commixture, -— 
That nought had force or powerthem to part: Es Z 
Here take my hartquoth I withit the picture, 
Bur oh coy Dame intollebcrable ſmart. 
Rather then crouch my hart or come aboutit, 
* Sheturnd her face and choſerty goc withoutit © 


D >z | Seoxntt, #vi © 1 


Puvol head Miſtres bow each th pleaſac Tels greene, 


£+vill now renew his fommers liveric: 
T ie fragrant flowers which bauenot long beene ſcene, 
will Jouriſh now ere longin brauerie. 

Buc I alas within whoſe mourning! mind, 

The graftsof gricfe are on*liegiuen to grow: : 
Canaot: toy the ſpring which others find IG 
Bur (tiil my will muſt witherall | in woe. 
The luſtie ver that whilome might exchange, 

My griete to joy,and my delight increaſe: - 
Spcungsnow elle whercand ſhowes tomebut ſtrange, - 
My winters woe therefore canncuer ceaſe, Lyn 
In other coaſts his ſunne dorh clearely ſhine, | 

And comfortlend! to ; yery mould but mine, 


Sonny; 0 e. 


T ines BA whom co!d hath long o kepti ir, ” 


And wintersrageinforſt to hifle their head: _ 
will ſpringand ſprowt asthey doznow begin, 
That cuenie oncwill ioy to ſee them ſpread 
But cold of care ſonips my iotesat roote, 
There isnohope to recouer whatis loſt : 3 
N> ſunnedoth ſhine that well can docit boote, | 
-Yerftill [ſtrive but looſe both toile and coſt. 
- Vas what canſpriag that fecles no force of yer, 
what howercin flournſhwhere no ſunne dothſhine- 
.. Theſe ballesdeare oue, within mv breſt I beare, Ok 
 Tobreake my /barkeandmake my pith to pine. 
Ncods muſt [fall ade bochrootand rinde 
My branches op at able ofe euerie iewinde. 
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F# Did waſh themſeiues infecretfarre apart: 
Bu: bolil efron dird on them tolooke, 
For which faire Phebe turnd him to a Hart. 
His hounds vnweetins of his ſodaine change, 
oo hale ar:dpull lum downe with open cnie: 
ethenrep enting thathcſodid range, 
wou'd ſpeake but could not,ſo did f oh and dic, 
' Butmy Diana faicer and more cruel,” 
| Bereftme of my hartandin difdaine: 
Hathcurnd it out to feede on fancies fuel, 
And huc in bondage and cternal Paine, 
So harrlesdoel le yercannot dic, 
' Deſire the dog; doth chaſe it to and fro: 
 Vatoher brcl wor ſuccour it doth 22a 
Tf ſheedebarrcit whither ſlalli it 
Now luesmy hartindangerto bet Naine, 
| Ynleſle herhart my hart wil entertaine, 


H: Theonelic glorie.that on: carth doth grow: 
Hand quaktyhart ſighd, but cie wasfoo!iſh bo'd, 
To gaze til gazing wrought harts grounded WOC. . 
Theobic&oftheieſenſes heaucnlic ſaint, 
with ſucha maicſtie did me appa'l: 

As handto write her praiſe di, 
 Andhartdid bleedeto thinke me Beaktics thrall. 
Buteie morc hardicthan che hand or hart 
Deghge| in her eicsrefleing light: 


5 yet that lghr did breeden my cadles (mare, 
Ir And yermnecicsnilllcaue thereformer ſi,p, 
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"TRE" ;hart,and cie,tuchtthoy ht and Ind beho!d, 
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I hid my felfe fo fromthe worldto hide, 
"The ynconth paſſions which my hart didproue, 
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PE.:22 Got it 


aticin the valc of loue: 


No tree whole branckes did not brauclic{pring, 


| Nobranch whereona finebirddidnot fit: 


No bird but did herſhcill notes ſweetelie ſing, 
Noſong butdidcontaine a louelie dit. 


Trees, branches, birds,and ſongs were framed faire, 
 Fittoallure fraile minde to careles caſe: 
' But careful] was my thoughts yet in diſpaire, | 


I aweltfor brittle hope me cannot pleale, 


 ForwhenlI view my loues faire cies refleRing, 


1 cntertaine diſparre, vaine hope reieQing, 

4 3 = \ Lomnet. ue IF j 
Ach Creature ioyes Appollos bappic Fight, _ (ing 

E And feede them ſelues with bis fayre beames reflect- 


_. Nyght wandenng travelers at Cinihias ſight, 


Clere vp theirclowdy thoughts fond fere reieting 
But darkediſdayneeclipſed hath my ſun, (guiding, 
VVhoſe ſhining beames my wandering thovght were 


| -"- os want whereof my litle werlde is done 


Thatl vnneath can ſtay my mindfromſliding, 
O happie birds that at your pleaſure maic: $ 


* Bcholdthe glonicus light of folsaraies, 
Moſt wretchedI bornein ſome diſmall date: | 
Thar cannot {ce the beames my ſun diſplaies, 


My gloriovs ſunin whemeall yertue ſhromds . 
That light the worldbut ſhines tome in clowds 


Sonnet, 53. 
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BRASS. EE I. 
N Clownes ſhe ſhines and ſo obſcurely ſhineth} 
AThathkeamaltle; ſhipcorfeasT wand er 
-For want ofher to guide my hart thatpmaech, = 
Yetcan | notintreat ne yetcommand her, 
Soamlticdin Laborinths of fancy, _ 
Indarkeand obſcure Laborinaths of loue: _ | 
Thar eucric one may plaine behold that canſee, 
How lam fetterd and what paines 1 proue, Ve LR 
The Lampe whole light ſhould lead my ſhip abour, 
Isplaced yponmy Miſtris heauenlie faces © 
_ Herhanddothhold the clew muſt lead me out , 
And free my hartfrom thraldomes lothed'place, 
But cleane to lead me outor Lampeto light me 
She ſcornefullic denidethe more to ſpight me. UW 


| | > Saunet, 54, - 
Dd Lame me not deere loue though Italke atrandon, 

Terming thee ſcornefull, proud,vnkind,diflaineful; 
SinceallI doe cannot my woes abandon, ".; Se ll 


Orridde me of theyoake I feele ſopainefull, 


* 


ifIdoepaintthy pride or want of pittie, 
 Tonfiderlikewiſe how I blaſe thy ave 
Inforced tothefirſt in muurnefull ditrie, 

_- Conſtrained tothe laſt by ſcruile dutie: _ 
 _ Andtakethouno offence if I miſdeemed,,, © © 
Thy beauties gloriequencheth thy prides blemiſh; 
Betcerit isof alltobe eſteemed, © De: 
Faire and too prowd than not faire and too ſquemithe, _ * 


And ſeeing thon muſt ſcorne and tis.aprooucd, £ CONE 
icorneto beruthles fiuce thouart beloued. a 
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Sonnet. LU IL. 


' ekunted H:rt ſcmetime dothlerue the Horn, 
M y-Hart alas is reuer cut ofchacez: 

The live. hourdsfife ſcmetimeisyer vnbougd, 

My bar.ds arehepetes of ſo high agrace; /* 

For natures ſicket:es ſcmetimes may bavecaſe, 

\ Fortunethough fickle ſometime isa friend: 
 Themihds affliction patience may appeaſe, 
 Anddeathiscauſethat many tormentsend. 

Yet lam ficke, but ſhee that ſhould reſtore me, 
Withholds the ſacred balme that wouldrecure me: 
And fortune eke(thoughmany eyes deplore me) | 
Nill lendſuch chance thar might toioy procure me. | 
Patience wants power roappeal e my weeping, ©. 
Andde. th denies what] pave ſong becneſe King : 
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roy efenery 
| Howe in their mindes deepe throbbu 
And by what meanesthey nouriſh theirdelght,{cealbnly 
Theirty ceteUetight my painie the mote increalcth, 
Foxas the Deare thac ſees hi fellow feede, 

the lufty 3 
the birgthat feeles herfelfero bl dc, 
Llicsaloofe of all her pheeres refuſe, Cc 
aye ] found a w too deerely trie,  - 

? paineand bliſſe annoy: - * 


Hina tabs ] 


.$onethat am vnworthy to inioy, 
The laſting frute of ſucha heauenly [Þne, * 
W NINETY cndles onones } approue. | - 
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7 Yo Trallder * Ms” iny wales, EU ol 
Bu: pard a logzT: 43 12.47 2:iy elty” Pawert - EW: 
£ For W Ce M7 Pailace. Greece P,camides; 2 -_ 
Cup: (hould the :Ceret alt. ite] bower, RS LEN Fa 
And am, Pallace fi12 us! iu gi. BE 


And Uznus Dau: 23 my \ lelfc will taely F —_— OLE Ty 
A1daurce herſparrowesand her mike white Swatu, : $ | 
Yea,in my reſtles b>Ym=/houldthey breeds, 
AndchouJe we L drgficred. anddmine; - :: | 
 Shalthavethy placewithmmyhart aff ends; .'11-1f 1:57 
Thy rn yeathyfizrie gg eicn, #4 


eſtcoulle:s, alt SL ft za 
 Which.G#pia po heare: arts - 4 
Andrteares you mixt ſhall further forth my good, | 


= I thy glories cotdig their delart, 
changd fromwhat I woont tobe, = 
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7 SA. cheek, ſtto fizh Alaſſe ro” bares 
Wh? taughe thy tongue ; to marſhall word; of pl 
» fild thine ces with teares of bitter ſmart? 
gaue thee griefe and made thy ioyes fofaine? 
fcſt did; oatat with CON: Jers pale thy face? 
_ VVorirſt Aid! breake thy Nleepes of quietreſ}? 
 V'Vho forlt thee vato wanton loue gme place? 
 V Vhothrald thy thoughes | in fan cielo diflreſt 
V Vho madetiee bi ideb >th conſtant fi:me and ſure, 
 V Vho maderhee (corne the world and loue th 
V Vho madethy mindwith patience paines indure? 
VVho maderhcelſettleſtedfait to theend, tn 
Then loue thy choic2 thouzh lone be neuer gained, E117 


friend? | 


Still liucin loue ,diſpaice not though dildaine d. 
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